middle of the laboratory. I turned out my Bunsen burner
and went out. Then my neighbour followed me, a little
Jew called Morganthau. He fetched a taxi and took me
to the clinic.
" There was a sort of screen in the ward on which
rubber gloves were hanging. Behind the screen a woman
was still lying. She screamed dreadfully by the hour.
Then there was a smell of ether, and after that all was
quiet. Then I heard a child crying while I myself was
having bad pains. I didn't utter a sound for the whole
thirteen hours. They don't like it in the clinic if the
women scream. There were twelve women in the ward,
each of whom had a small box at the foot of her bed with
her child in it. One only sees the child oneself when one
is nursing it. There were three other unmarried women
beside myself in the ward. They all had visitors except
me. The more visitors one had the more one was re-
spected. We didn't play a very distinguished part, my
baby boy and I.
" Ten days later I went back into the laboratory for the
first time. Unfortunately, I fainted there. The lecturer
was very annoyed. But later on he found me two
women students whom I coached in inorganic chemistry,
I had also earned and saved some money by posing for an
artist. In the morning and evening I ran to the children's
home and fed the child. As a result" I was often absent
from the most important lectures, which was very trying.
For a short time, just before taking my degree, I had
nothing left, absolutely nothing. During that time a
fidend fed me, a Russian, he paid the-children's home, too,
otherwise the child would have come under public care.
** That was the worst time of all. How I managed to
get my degree, I simply don't know. It happened in a
trance. I only know that afterwards I was sitting in the
potter's room, waiting, and then I was called in and
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